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r Ec hzjtoyy 

He ftand to day for thee and me and Troy, 

Trail. Brother, you haue a vice of mercy in you 
Which better fits a Lion then a man. 

Hecior. What vice is that ? good irojlus chide tr.ee 
for ic. 

T royl. When many times the captiue Grecian falls, 
Euc.n in the fanne and winde of your faire fword. 

You bid them rife and liue. 

Heel, O tis faire play. 

T royl. Fcoles play by heauen Hettor, 

Heel, How now ? how now? 

Iroyl. For th’loucof all the gods 
Lets leaue the Hermit Pitty with our Mother, 

And when we haue our armors buckled on. 

The venomd vengeance ride vpon ourfwords, 

Spur them to ruthfulL worke.raine them from ruth,. 

Hell, Fic fauage,fie. 

Troy. He 11 or then 3 tis warres. 

H ecl.Troyhu I would not haue you fight to day, 

T royl, Who fliould with-hold me ? 

Not fatc,obedience,nor the hand of Mars, 

Beckning with fiei ie trunchion my retire. 

Not Priamtu and Hecuba on knees. 

Their eyes ore- galled with recourfe ofteares. 

Nor you my brother, with your true fwovd drawne, 
Oppofd to hinder me,fhould flop my way. 

Enter Priam and Cajfandra. 

C'ajjf. Lay hold vpon him Priam hold him fafi 3 
He is thy crutch : now if thou loofethy fray. 

Thou on him Ieaning.and all Troy on thee. 

Fall all together. 

. ‘Priam. Come Heclor } come, go back. 

Thy. wife bath dreamt, tby mother hath had vifions, 
0jfandra doth forefee,and I my felfe., 

Am like a prophet fuddenly enrapt, 

To tell thee that this day is ominous 
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Therefore comeback. 

idee, i/Eeeas is a field. 

And Ido fland.engagd tomanyGrcekes, 

Euen in the faith of valour to appear.-, 

This morning to them. 

Priam I but thou fhaltnot goe. 

Her. I mult nor. bi eake my faith, 

You know me dutifull therefore dee- e fir, 

Letmenot fiiamereipe6t,but giuemeleaue 
To take that courft by vour confent and voice, 

Which you do he re forbid me royall Priam, 
faff. O Priam yeeld notto him. 

And, Do not dee;e father. 

Hec. ^Andromache 1 am offended with you, 

Vpon the loue you beare me get you in # Exit jindrofftt 

Troy. This foo ifh dreaming fuperflitious girle. 

Makes all thefc bodements, 
faf. O farewell deere Hector. 

Looke how thou d/eftlookehow thy eye tumespale, •' r 

Lo ke how thy wounds do bleed at many vents, 

Hatke how F toy roares,how Hecuba cries out. 

Ho w poore Andromache flails h er dolours foortb. 

Behold. deflru6lion,frtnzie,and amazement. 

Like wiclefie andques one another meete. 

And ah crie Hector, Hectors dcad,0 Hector. 

T royt. A way, away. 

C tf. Farewell, yet foft •• Hector I take mv leaue, 

Thou do'ft thy felfe and all our Troy dccctue ? 

Hec. You are amaz'd my hrge,at her exc aime, 

Goe in and cheere t ie towne. 

Week forth and fight, 

Do deeds worth praife, and tell you them atnight, 

Prtam .Fate w ell, thegods with fafetie ftand about thee. 

nAlarnm. 

Troyl. They arc at it harke.proud Dtomed beleeue, 

1 com* to loofemy arme,or wmnemy fteeuc. 

Enter Pandar, 

L » Fond, 


